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THe loyalty to quality which prevails 
in Buick design and manufacture is 
revealed by the sincerity and charm 
of Buick style. Every Buick model is 
an accomplishment in good taste—an 

achievement in luxurious living. 


THE GREATEST RUJ [CK Ever Bui_r 
NIG » a 
Ml 


When Better Automobiles are Built Yo 


- Buick will Build Them «x > 








Shey C half. amiile back. 


The little Marmon 8 is never ee twice—by the same car —*— Even if 


you do get close, it will be only for a <a because of its lightning-fast agility 


in any road congestion —*— No feeling of strain—only a clean sense of power, 


"Sai 


backed by the knowledge that there is more to come, should it be called upon. 
It’s a fine car made small. It is gallant on the boulevard and brave-hearted in 
bad places. It takes its distances effortlessly. It will park in a smaller space—and 


with less fuss —*#— These are a few of the 


a Sor 
reasons why everybody’s buying it. —s+— £i Py, huh’ Se 
Available in six standard models, including two and four CZ le \ 
passenger speedsters, a coupe, a collapsible coupe and two <MARMONS 


and four-door sedans, all under $2000 f.0.b. factory. Also oe | 


several very striking custom-built designs. —*#—- —F— Companion to the large Marmon (Series 75) 





emington 


“My typewriter problem 
is completely solved-~ 


je Remington Line alone can 
solve all your typewriter problems 
with A Machine for Every Purpose. 


Standard Typewriters, Noiseless 
Typewriters, Electric Typewriters, Tab- 
ulating Typewriters, Portable Type- 
writers, Vertical Adding Typewriters 
and Bookkeeping Machines of every 
kind and description—these are the 
components of the Remington Line. 
And each of these many Remingtons is 
the very last word in the field it covers. 


The completeness of the Remington 
Line —a new development in the in- 
dustry—enables the typewriter and 
bookkeeping machine user to practice 
selective buying to a degree hitherto 
impossible. 


In making the right selection, the 
Remington representative can render 
you most helpful assistance. His train- 
ing is as complete as the line he sells; 
he knows the machine which should 
be used under every given condition 
—and for each and every —— 
This knowledge and training is freely 
at your service. 


Remington Typewriter Company 
374 Broadway New York 
Branches Everywhere 


| 


STANDARD NOISELESS ELECTRIC 
TYPEWRITERS TYPEWRITERS TYPEWRITERS 


PORTABLE TABULATIN 
TYPEWRITERS TYPEWRITERS MACHIN 


Typewriters 


A MACHINE FOR EVERY PURPOSE 


The International Jury of the 
Sesqui-Centennial Exposition at 
Philadelphia has awarded the 
Remington Typewriter Company 
the Grand Prize, its highest 
award, for typewriters and book- 
keeping machines, adapted to all 
purposes, and particularly com- 
mends as a notable advance in 
typewriters the Remington-Noise- 
ess, Model 6, 


Remington-made Paragon 
Ribbons & Red Seal Carbon 
Papers always make good 
impressions. 








Overheard at a Reunion 


* HY, it’s Ed. It’s Ed, himself 
How you coming, Ed? Yoy 
look prosperous. I’m coming fine 
myself. What are you doing? I'm 
selling, you know. Yes, woolen 
goods. It’s a great game. I’m sold 
on it, myself. Straight commission, 
just now. Drawing account. Hop- 
ing for a salary, though. I'll get it 
soon, I hope. A salary’s better, | 
guess. You can count on it. But 
commission’s good, too. If you work 
it is. I made a lot last week. It’s 
a great game. What are you doing, 
yourself, Ed? Are you raking it in? 
I made a haul last week, all right. 
I landed that guy. It’s a cinch when 
you know how. It’s just a knack, | 
guess. But I had to work to do it, 
I had to keep after him. I wore 
him out, kind of. It’s just a knack. 
You've got to get the knack of it, 
But tell me, Ed. What are you 
doing now? Do you get to travel 
much? I had a great trip this year. 
I went on the road. The firm sent 
me, you know. All expenses paid. 
And commission. Oh, boy! Pretty 
soft, what? I went through Ohio. 
It’s a great country out there. Up 
and coming. I didn’t like it much. 
Made some money, though. I’m 
pretty well fixed. How’s things 
with you, Ed? What sort of job 
you got? I’ve got a good one, all 
right. I’m not complaining. I'm 
kind of lucky, I guess. I’m going 
to change, though. Just for variety, 
kind of. I’ve got to run along now. 
Call me up some time. We could 
have a talk. Tell me about your 
job. I’d like to know. So long.” 
W. W. Scott. 


A Modern Business Letter 


Mr. James Boding, Mgr., 
Kearney & Company, Inc., 
Bedding, Wisconsin. 

EAR Sir: 

Our records reveal that you 
have again become delinquent in your 
orders to us. Your past record has 
been only fair. You have not been 
giving us 100 per cent. of your busi- 
ness. We feel that we have been 
very lenient with you in this matter. 
Your actions indicate a disposition to 
impose’ upon our laxity. 

Unless we have an order from you 
on or before St. Patrick’s Day we 
will be forced to place the matter 
entirely in the hands of our super- 
salesman, Mr. Jenning Botch, who 
needs no introduction to you. 

Hoping you will make such 4 
drastic step unnecessary, we remain 

Yours truly, 
NopHaM MercaNnTILE CoMPANY 
Per: Simmie Flint, Sales Mgr. 


W. H. B. 
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Gr lovely box of gold 

and black chinoiserie 

{$15.00} 
~. 
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“Runs in the Family” 


OOR old souls! 
Pp They think that 

bent backs and 
knotted hands are in- 
evitable at their age. If 
only they had known, 
they could have pre- 
vented the misery of 
what they call “rheu- 
matism”’. 











For centuries all sorts of 
pains and aches have 
been charged to rheu- 
matism. A stiff shoulder 
was rheumatism. A crip- 
pled arm was rheuma- 
tism. A creaking knee 
was rheumatism. 


But now authorities 
agree that the term 
“rheumatism” should be 
discarded and that 
“rheumatic diseases” 
should be separated into 
two main divisions. In 
the first and more im- 
portant division is placed 


Acute Rheumatic Fever. 


Chronic Arthritis. 





















































*“How’s the rheumatiz today, Joe?’’ 
‘Pretty bad—but got to expect it—runs in the family.” 


*“Mine, 


In the second 


Acute Rheumatic Fever 
is an Infectious Disease 


It is caused by a germ which can be passed 
from person to person as the germs of 
other diseases are transferred. Most at- 
tacks come between the ages of five and 


fifteen. 
gradually lessens. 


From then on the likelihood 


The grave danger from acute rheumatic 
fever is that the germs may attack the 
heart, causing that most fearsome of all 


ailments—heart disease. 


A noted physician reports that not less 





Rheumatic fever is the greatest known menace to the health of 
the heart, and heart disease causes more deaths every year in 


the United States than any other disease. 


In a study lasting more than a year and covering 571,000 


too. Father had it before me.”’ 


than 40% of the persons who suffer 
from rheumatic fever develop chronic 
heart disease. Of the cases of heart 
disease in childhood, eight out of ten are 
the result of rheumatic infection. 


The germ of acute rheumatic fever prob- 
ably enters the body through the mouth 
or nose and may pass through diseased 
tonsils, infected sinuses or teeth direct 
into the blood, and so to the heart. 


Children often have rheumatic infection 
which passes unrecognized by the parents. 
St. Vitus’ Dance is one indication. So- 
called “growing pains’ are another—it 
does not hurt to grow. Frequent attacks 
of tonsilitis may be a source of rheumatic 


infection. Protect your 
children from this men. 
ace to life and health, 
Have their throats, noses 
and mouths examined 
twice a year so that any 
possible condition which 
threatens acute rhev 
matic fever may le 
corrected. 


Chronic Arthritis— 
A Rheumatic Disease 


While acute rheumatic 
fever is caused only 
by a germ, chronic ar- 
thritis, which means 
“inflammation of a 
joint”, may come from 
one of many causes. An 
injury to a joint, faulty 
posture, improper diet, 
the poisons from infec- 
tious diseases, germsfrom 
diseased tonsils, teeth, 
gall bladder, appendix 
or intestines—these are 
some of the causes. 


Unless effective measures are taken to 
check the disease, chronic arthritis may 
progress to a state in which the victim 
is totally crippled and 
painfully deformed. That 
is just what happened 
in days gone by when 
the disease was not un- 


derstood. 











At the first signs of 
arthritis—stiff neck, lum- 
bago, stiffness or creaking 
of the joints—have an 
expert search for the 
source of the trouble. 
Avoid needless suffering. 











soe 


“rheumatic diseases’’. 


workers of both sexes and all ages, the Metropolitan Life In- 


surance Company learned that of all the diseases causing loss 
of time from work “rheumatic diseases” head the list. 


much unnecessary suffering. 


A survey conducted in England showed that among 91,000 


working people of all ages and of both sexes, no less than one- 
sixth of the total “sick absences” during a year was due to 
And this was exclusive of loss of time 
due to heart disease developing from rheumatic fever that had 
occurred during the childhood or youth of these workers. 


Send for our booklet “Rheumatic Diseases”. It will be mailed 
free and may be the means of saving you and your family 


HALEY FISKE, President. 


——— tw 





















METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY~NEW YORK 
Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 


Published by 
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No Princeton Prom? 


(Extract from a sensational article which, it is understood, will shortly 
appear in a five-cent weekly magazine.) 


HE break has to come. It cannot 

longer be postponed. The Prince- 
ton Prom, which has been set for 
March 18-19, will not be held, be- 
cause there will be no girls to at- 
tend it. And there will be no girls 
because there is a limit to rough 
dancing, and that limit has 


been reached. In short, re- 


li 








| i| | the 
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after a Princeton waltz or two-step. 
Even in the square dances the risk 
one took was great. I myself with 
three other young ladies sustained 
' | severe bruises 
‘ladies-in-the-center’ 
figure of the old 
lancers.”’ 
It is understood that 
the Princeton Club of 
New York,awake at last 
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Policeman’s Son: DOES HE GET | 
STRIPE FOR EVERY YEAR HE’S BEEN 


ZOO, DAD? 
lations between Princeton and the 
younger dancing set have been sev- 
ered. 

Miss , sister of a well-known 
Harvard football player, has made 
affidavit that at the last Princeton 
Prom she and two girl friends, both 
students of Radcliffe, had their eyes 
gouged during the Charleston, and 
that Miss - bore the imprint of a 
seal ring on her left shoulder for a 
week. Charges of “kneeing’”’ have 
also been made. As for stepping on 
their partners’ feet, it is alleged that 
Princeton men wear spikes on their 
dancing pumps and do it deliber- 
ately, when the floor committee isn't 
looking. 

Lest any one imagine that rough- 
hess is a new trait in Princeton 
Prom circles, the testimony of Miss 
—, Harvard Annex, ’93, is intro- 
duced. Miss ——— in her deposition 
says: 

“Thirty odd years ago Princeton 
dancers were rough. Those were the 
days of the wasp waist and tight lac- 
ing, and it was no uncommon thing 
for a girl to need aromatic ammonia 


to the crisis, is striv- 
ing desperately to heal 
the breach. It has been 
suggested that an offi- 
cial referee be named 
for the Prom who 

















SERVICE 
AT THE 





shall have power 
to stop the music 
and force a break- 
away in any clinch 
he sees. 

Princeton  up- 
perclassmen 
deny all allega- 
tions of brutal- 
ity. ““Dancing’s 
a rough game,” 
said a member 
of the Prom Committee, 

“and with the rules as 
they are it cannot be 
otherwise. But to say 
that Princeton men 
knee or gouge their 
guests is outrageous. 
Princeton stands for 
hard, clean dancing.” 


Arthur H. Folwell. 


Unjust Justice 
Or, No One’ll Take Care of 
the Boys Like Ma 
EXAS PETE: Whatsa 
matter, Kid? 

Lone Star Kip: Worried. 
Seems to me there ain't no 
justice like there was in the 
good old days, Pete. 

Texas Petre: Howzat? 

Lone Star Kip: Well, 
last vear I serves a life sen- 
tence an’ I no more ‘n gets 
out till I gets sent up two 
months ago for five years. 
By all rights I oughter been 
out three weeks ago. 


during 


The Plot Foiled 


EF, tried to raise my pay, he did, 
That tricky boss of mine. 
His treachery could not be hid; 
I understood his line. 


I met this tempter eve to eve 
And smile a 
frown. 
He knows full well how hard I try 
To keep my income taxes down. 


Strickland Gillilan. 


gave him for his 


The Fly 
()PEN-MINDED OLD 


Well, now, if you 
think short 
good common sense. 

Fiaprer: Gosh, somebody has to 
spoil everything! 


LADY: 
ask me, I 


dresses are nothing but 


Tn te 


“DID YOU HAVE A GOOD TIME AT THE DANCE?” 
“NO, I NEVER SAT OUT A ONE.” 





That'll Hold ’Em 


MONG the most amusing anec- 

dotes about George Washington 
is one called ““Rosemary—That’s for 
Getting So Fresh,” which shows the 
General’s quick wit and steady head 
in a crisis. It was upon the famous 
march through Georgia (sometimes 
called the Georgia Stomp), when the 
Little Corporal was leading his 
picked company of Rough Riders 
through snow and ice to Christmas 
dinner in Paris. Curiously enough, 
it was during this same trip that 
General Sherman, one of Washing- 
ton’s scouts at the time, shot and 
killed a Confederate soldier whom he 
had mistaken for a postman. 

Anyway, the Father of His Coun- 
try (United States) found himself 
one morning in the embarrassing po- 
sition of a man without a hat. He 
didn’t know how or where he had 
lost it, but the hat was gone. 

“Who,” pouted the General, “ever 
heard of a General without a hat?” 
Then, with a great surge of pride— 
“We Washingtons have always had 
hats.” 

Just as they had decided to call 
the war off a drummer boy stepped 
up to the mighty man as he prowled 
the battlements. 
lisped the tot, 
have my hat.” 


“Sire,” “you may 


THE NEW 


“GEE! WHERE’D YA GET THE SWELL ROCKS? 


YA MUST HAVE A WONDER- 


FUL STONE QUARRY RIGHT NEAR BY.” 


“And what,” said the Sultan of 
Swat, smiling down on the little fel- 
low, “will you wear?” 

“IT have my instrument,” replied 
the boy simply, and placing his drum 
on his head he strode off to almost 
certain death. 

So the General wore the drummer 
boy’s hat, and though it served the 
purpose, it was very much too small 
for him. In consequence, Washing- 
ton developed a severe cold. This 
was the 14th of March, 77. On the 
17th a sergeant named Chet ap- 
proached Washington and said: 

“M’Lord, where did you get that 
dreadful cold?” 

Washington sprang to his feet. “I 
cannot tell a lie,” he said. “I did it 
with my little hat, Chet.” And tear- 

ing off his coat he sprang 
into the Delaware. 


Phyllis Ryan. 





BETSY ROSS 


Modern Mother’s Advice 
to Daughter 


ET fashion 
guide ; 
Go slow on cigaretting; 


be your foremost 


Be careful what you drink — and, 
dear (pleadingly), 
DISCRIMINATE in petting. 


What’s Wrong with This 
Sentence? 
“7 H, you didn’t see the fire-plug? 
Well, I certainly beg your par- 
don, sir. Go ahead.” 

“So the first traveling man said, 
‘Give up? A door’s not a door when 
it’s ajar.’”’ 

“Keep your seat, sir; you've been 
working hard all day.” 

They told the man they had left 
their pass at home, but the man said 
it was all right and permitted them 
to enter. 

She hadn’t read a word about the 
Chaplin case. 

“Well, sir, I turned on my new 
radio last night, and would you be 
lieve it, I sat there till three o'clock 
in the morning and couldn't get 2 
thing.” 

The girl said she was not hungry. 

They decided they could not afford 
an automobile because they were 5° 
heavily in debt. 

Friendless and alone, he poured 
himself a_ stiff drink of pre-war 


brandy. E. D. U. 
































A Chaplin Revival 




































She: THE 
YOU'LL 


DOCTORS SAY TEA IS TERRIBLE STUFF, BERTIE. 
RUIN YOUR DIGESTION IF YOU DRINK ANY MORE— 
HAVEN’T YOU ANYTHING ON YOUR HIP? 


If They Had Used the Modern System 
ULIUS CZESAR: The General has made it known 
through his official spokesman that he has arrived 
and observed the situation. According to reliable in- 
formation he has also conquered. 

Cotumsvs: An unconfirmed quarterdeck rumor is to 
the effect that Columbus favors sailing on. 

Captain Lawrence: The Captain is quoted unofh- 
cially as being opposed to giving up the ship. 

Lincotn: The White House Spokesman, in an inter- 
view to-day, denied that the President’s policy con- 
templates malice toward any one, and declared that the 
Administration’s course will be one of universal charity. 


No Impediment 


Do you suppose he’s in a position to ask 


ELPHINE: 


me to marry him? 
JEANETTE: 
his pill 


I should say so, dearie; didn’t I just return 


7 ’ ad 
is 


ae Ale 
yes Se NN 
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“QUICK, FIFI, LAY A SMOKE SCREEN—THERE’S THAT PIECE OF POISON 
IVY LOOKING FOR A DANCE.” 











A™ AN in England insured his daughter against twins 

and now that it has happened collects £10,000, 

The son-in-law is certainly entitled to a fifty-fifty split, 
JL 

The five-day week is in force at the Ford plant. 

the other day to get the darned things started. 

JL 


It takes 





American 
Chinese 


Marines have been sent to intervene in the 
civil war—and if the leathernecks can deter- 
mine which side is which, they'll prove themselves to be 
better men even than they themselves admit they are, 
JL 


It seems to us that the various factions in China ought 
to be able to iron out their difficulties. 

: 
“LARGE ROOM ADJOINING BATH, nice room for man and 

wife or stenographer.”—Helena (Mont.) Independent. 

Such unconventionality, and so far from Greenwich 
Village ! 

JL 


What New York newspaper will be the first to run the 
Court Calendar on the amusement page so the out-of- 
town visitor can tell quickly what plays to see? 

JL 
The Wall Street bankers who failed to persuade Henry 
orp to sell out his business for a billion dollars prob- 
ably made the mistake of not offering to buy on the in- 
stalment plan. 

JL 
At least Grorcre Eastman, the camera king, displayed a 
certain family consideration by sparing the Kodiak bear 
on his recent shooting expedition. 

. 3 

Spring Note: A flock of robins, swal- 
lows, blackbirds and bluebirds was 
seen passing over Tin Pan Alley 
frantically pursued by a company of 
sportsmen from the Song Writers’ 
Hunt Club. 











A Lire Reader Goes 


Crazy 
OLLEGIATE Impressions of 
Abie Benchley’s Irish Diary 

From a pedestrian’s Club Chair at 
Chicago is Another Fairy Story of 


the f. g. ec. Great American Movie 
Held by R. E. Sherwood, Jr., of The 
Gay Nineties Alibi Contest Lines 


Reviewed in this issue Just Between 
Us Guyas without the L for the 
Lloyd Sykes! Mayer Holton to yer 
Eye and Ear Patterson before A 
Life Reader Goes Crazy in a Gar- 
rett without the Price of a Confiden- 
tial Guide—I mean I ACtually DO! 
A. R. Teller. 






































ENG FOR LIFE BY JOHN HELD JR 


Fascinating Crimes 


Bellows Falls (Vt.), are not 

naturally sound sleepers, ow- 
ing to the proximity of the Bellows 
Falls Light and Power Co. and its 
attendant thumpings, but fifteen 
years before the erection of the light- 
and-power plant there was nothing 
to disturb the slumbers of Water 
Streetites, with the possible excep- 
tion of the bestial activities of Ros- 
coe Erkle. For it was Mr. Erkle’s 
whim to creep up upon people as 
they slept and, leaping on their 
chests, to cram poisoned biscuits into 
their mouths until they died, either 
from the poison or from choking on 
the crumbs. 

A tolerant citizenry stood this as 
long as it could decently be expected 
to, and then had Roscoe Erkle ar- 
rested. It is not this phase of his 
career in which we are interested, 
however, so much as the remarkable 
series of events which followed. 

His trial began at St. Albans, 
Franklin County, on Wednesday 
morning, May 7, 1881. Defending 
Erkle was an attorney appointed by 
the Court, Enos J. Wheefer. Mr. 
Wheefer, being deaf, had not heard 
the name of his client or he would 
never have taken the case. He 
thought for several days that he was 
defending Roscoe Conkling and had 
drawn up his case with Conkling in 
mind, 

Atty. Herbert J. McNell repre- 
sented the State and, as it later 


Rbatiows F: of Water Street, 


SBy “Robert Benchley 


turned out, a tragic fate gave the 
case into the hands of Judge Alonso 
Presty for hearing. 

Judge Presty was one of the 
leaders of the Vermont bar at the 
time and a man of impeccable 
habits. It was recalled after his un- 
timely death that he had been some- 
thing of a rounder in his day, hav- 
ing been a leader in barn-dancing 
circles while in law school, but since 
donning the sock and buskin his con- 
duct had been propriety _ itself. 
Which makes the events that we are 
about to relate all the more puzzling. 


N the opening day of the trial, 

Atty. MecNell was submitting 
as evidence passages from the pris- 
oner’s diary which indicated that 
the murders were not only premedi- 
tated but a source of considerable 
delight to Mr. Erkle. It might per- 
haps be interesting to give a sample 
page from the diary: 

“Oct. 7—Cool and fair. Sharp 
tinge of Fall in the air. New ship- 
ment of arsenic arrived from W. 
Spent all day powdering biscuits and 
then toasting them. Look good 
enough to eat. 

“Oct. 8—Raw, with N. E. wind. 
Betsy came in for a minute and we 
did anagrams. (Epiror’s Nore: 
Betsy was Erkle’s cow.) 

“Oct. 9—Still raw. Cleaned up 
Water Street on the left-hand side, 
with the exception of old Wassner 
who just wouldn’t open his mouth. 


Home and read till after midnight. 
That man Carlyle certainly had the 
dope on the French Revolution, all 
right, all right.” 


A$ Atty. MecNell read these ex- 

cerpts from the diary in a dron- 
ing voice, the breath of Vermont 
May-time wafted in at the open win- 
dows of the courtroom. Now and then 
a bee hummed in and out, as if to 
say: “Buz-z-z-z-z-z-z!" Judge Presty 
sat high above the throng, head rest- 
ing on his hand, to all intents and 
purposes asleep. 

Suddenly the attorney for the de- 
fendant arose and said: “I protest, 
Your Honor. I can not hear what 
my learned colleague is saying, but 
I don’t like his expression !” 

There was silence while all eyes 
turned on the Judge. But the Judge 
did not move. Thinking that he 
had fallen asleep, as was his cus- 
tom during the May term, the attor- 
neys went on. It was not until he 
had gradually slipped forward into 
the glass of water which stood before 
him on his desk that it was discov- 
ered that he was dead! 

The trial was immediately halted 
and an investigation begun. Noth- 
ing could be discovered about the 
Judge’s person which would give a 
clue to his mysterious lapse except 
a tiny red spot just behind his right 
ear. This, however, was laid to in- 
digestion and the Judge was buried. 

(Continued on page 32) 





Checking Out 
Husband (reading 
aloud notice on hotel 
room door): HAVE you 

LEFT ANYTHING? 
Wife: ou, YEs, DEAR, 
WE MIGHT AS WELL 
TAKE THE CANDLE- 

STICK, TOO. 








In a Word— 


ECENTLY, to J. W. Shaver 

of the Engineering News Rec- 
ord came a letter from a German 
high-school student, suggesting that 
since his graduation thesis had been 
marked “gut,” it might well be 
translated into English and _pub- 
lished. The title of the thesis fol- 
lows: 

“Kritische Erérterung iiber den 
Einfluss des Hohlraumes im Bohrloch 
auf die Arbei- 
tsleistung fester 
und Fliissigluft- 

Sprengstoffe bei 
besonderer Be- 
riicksichtiqgung 
der fiir den Kali- 
bergbau gege- 
benen Verhilt- 
nisse.” 

Which, being 
upproximately in- 
terpreted, signi- 
fies in part: 

“A Critical 
Discussion onthe 
Influence of the 


, 


Size of the Cavity Made by Bor- 
ing on the Work Done by Solid and 
Liquid-air Explosives with Special 
Consideration of the Conditions Pe- 
culiar to Potash Mining.” 

P. S. The job is still open. 

es oes 

POETS complain that there is no 

rhyme for “tabloid.” Does this 
imply that there is a reason? 


The Nose-and-Throat Specialist: say au-H-H-H-H! 


The Guest of Honor 

(“The Executive family will move into 
a house on Dupont Circle while repairs 
are being made to the White House.” 
News item.) 


RS. COOLIDGE: There, now, 

I guess everything’s arranged 
all right, at last. Spare room made 
up and everything. 

Mr. Coo.inGe: Spare room? We 
going to have company to-night? 

Mrs. Coo.mee: Company to- 
night? Why, Cal, how you talk; 
we're going to have company to- 
night and every night we're here. 

Mr. Coo.mwwGe (apprehensively): 
Who? 

Mrs. CootinGe: Why, the Spokes- 
man, of course. 

Mr. Cootmee (pettishly): 
Spokesman, Spokesman, Spokesman! 
Always hanging around! All I ever 
hear of is the Spokesman! Anybody 
might think he’d been elected Presi- 
dent instead of me! 

Mrs. Cooumwce (placatingly): 
Now, Cal, you know well as I do 
that it was you asked the Spokesman 
to stop with us in the first place. 

Mr. CoouinGe: J asked him? [ 
did? Why, Grace, that man’s been 
the bugbear of my life. A blame 
pest, I call him! Every darn thing 
he says I disagree with him about. 
It’s getting so a fellow can’t have 
any opinions of his own but what the 
Spokesman’s got to shove in his oar. 
Tell you what I’m going to do—if | 
ever see that fool Spokesman again, 
I'll say to him, I'll say— 

(Enter Spokesman.) 

SpokesMAN (cheerily): Well, 
folkses, what’s the breakfast menu 
to-day? Sausage and hot cakes? 
That’s your old John W. Spokes- 
man’s pet dish— 

Mr. anv Mrs. Coo.ipGe (resign- 
edly): Yes, in- 
deed. Won't you 

. .sit down? 


Tip Bliss. 


Finale 
AISIE: 
What time 

did you get home 
last night? 

Frosste: I 
don’t know—my 
watch stopped 
when I got into 
that tub of cham- 
pagne at the 
party. 
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Haggard Individual: 1 AM RUINED. 1'M GOING TO END IT 
ALL. HAVE YOU ANY ARSENIC? 
Sympathetic Druggist: sure, BUT PRUSSIC 
QUICKER AND EASIER. 
Haggard Individual: (LL HAVE TO USE 
I'M ON A NON-ACID DIET. 


ACID IS 


THE ARSENIC. 


Justice in Gehenna 


ATAN: A writer of popular songs! Well, this is a 
pleasure. I’m sure you want to hear my new one. 
It's a wow! I wanna tellya about my blue-eyed sweetie 
who left that old cabin in Alabam’ without her fare be- 
cause that doggone dancin’ man just 
couldn’t live without his faded love let- 
ters in the new-mown hay and how 
happy they would be but M-O-T-H-E-R 
made me cry because she’s my baby— 
thrills? that ain't the half of it!— 
whispering tenderly whereja get that 
smile ‘cause no foolin’ how could she 
have been so very good when all the 
ladies craved a choo-choo whistling to 
baby-face under a white moon kissing 
hot lips through rose-colored glasses in a little lane 
knee-deep in daisies with soft brown eyes like horses, 
horses, horses but what'll I do when ‘taint my fault 
you're sorry because big boy shook his golden curls and 
cried o’er the morning glories while the rainbow smiled 
down on a baby shoe and I know that you know Kain- 
tucky Mamm-ee—eeee because. . . 


h 





(And so on throughout eternity.) 
Gerald Cosgrove. 


;“,ATHERS make allowances for their daughters, and 
husbands who don’t, pay alimony. > 


The Synthetic He-Man 


HEN the bursting bud and the nascent spud pro- 
claim that winter is done, 
When the woodchuck stirs and the motor purrs, and the 
sap begins to run, 
Then it’s Ho! for the wide, wide world outside, and it’s 
Ho! for distant shores! 
And it’s “Whoa!” to the fellows who whoop and yell of 
the joys of the Great Outdoors! 


Oh, give me the thrill of the linnet’s trill in strange, 
exotic lands; 

Give me the sweep and the surging leap of the breakers 
on far-off sands! 

Give me the South with its parching drouth, and the 
North with its mountains of snow there— 

And give me, say, six months off with pay, so I'll have 
the time to go there! 


I could roam afar with a guiding star, never heeding the 
joyless town! 

[ could tramp and camp like a hiking champ, and do the 
thing up brown! 

I could spend my days on the winding ways, where the 
sun unceasing shines— 

I could keep this up for another couple of hundred thou- 
sand lines! 

D’Annunzio Cohen, 


ae 





The Spirit of 1927 

OSTAL CLERK: You say 

this letter is important. 
Don’t you want to register it to 
insure delivery? 

Loyat Citizen: No, I have 
confidence in the Marines. 














HE trouble nowadays is 
not so much in being found 
out as it is in being found in. 











Mrs. Parkavenue: Ou, GERALD, DON’T YOU THINK THESE 
PHOTOGRAPHS SHOWING THE PARENTS AND A FAMILY OF 
EIGHTEEN CHILDREN ARE POSITIVELY nauseating? 
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Thanks Just the Same 


Agent: 80 YOU DON’T WISH TO LEASE THIS APARTMENT? 
Caller: No. MY LITTLE BOY JUST WANTED TO SEE A DISAPPEARING BED. 


The Wednesday Night 


Program 


T 8:34 he said, “I love 


dear.” 

At 9:13 he said, “You 
know I love you, dear.” 

At 10:02 and again at 
10:47, 11:07 and 11:32 he 
said, “Darling, you know I 
love you.” 

At 12 sharp, however, she 
looked at him and asked: 

“Do you really love me, 
John?” 


Literary Note 


WorD is received that a 


prominent business man 
who has steadfastly refused 
to sell goods on the instal- 
ment plan is to be made the 
subject of Bruce Barton’s 
next book, “The Man No- 
body Owes.” 


MABEL: What do you think of 
a ° 9 . 
Doris’ husband? 
you, Mavpe: I don’t know—I’ve never 


been married to him. 





“‘DocTOR, I CANNOT SLEEP NIGHTs.” 


“H’m! INSOMNIA?” 


“NO, NOT EXACTLY. MY HUSBAND IS A VENTRILOQUIST HE man _ who 
AND HOLDS CONVERSATIONS WITH HIMSELF ALL 


LONG.” 


Overheardat That Crooked 
Chess Tournament 
“ BAB! How come you take der 


bishop mit de pawn, peeg! You 

move der pieces while I’m not look- 
ing!” 

“Epplesass! Ven I check mit my 
qveen, I move mit KBP7!” : 

“Yah! Storyteller! Liar! Crook- 
edness! Bum! First I move knight 
to KR4 and you move QN6! Then 
I play my rook mit KR6ch! Did 
you move out of der check? Ach, 
no! While I drink der coffee you 
switch der positions !” 

“T move to QR7, didn’t I’m? And 
P x P, don’t it? Am I der bum?” 

“Bummer! B x QBP on Ké6. 
peeg! I move der bishop and you 
check! For why KB to QR6? Bah! 
KBP x QB, don’t it?” 

“KB to QR4ch!” 

“KBP x KB!” 

“QRP x KBP!” 

“KB!” 

“QB!” 

“Liar !” 

“Crookedness! For the last time 
I say der KBP to KN6! P x B!” 

“T sit here for eleven hours and 
let P x B mit KR6? Pah! Right 
now I move der KB and take der 
rook. KB to QB7ch!” 

Paul S. Powers. 


Where There’s Smoke 


As Originally Produced 
LD- FASHIONED FATHER: 
Have you been smoking corn- 
silk behind the barn? 

Son: Yes, Father. 

O. F. F. (wielding barrel stave): 
Do you want to impair your health? 
(Whang!) Do you want to 
stunt your growth? (Slam!) 
Do you want to grow up to 
be a ruffian? (Bang!) 


The Revival 
Mopern Moruer: Have 
you been smoking my cigar- 
ettes in the garage? 
Daveunter: So sorry you 
weren’t invited, old timer. 
M. M. (severely): Do you 
want to set fire to the place? 
Do you want to burn up 
your new car? Do you want 
to expose our still? 
Bill Sykes. 
would 
rather be right than pres- 
ident is usually left. ° 
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PRIZE WINNERS 











ALIBI NUMBER EIGHT 


Her Fiancé: You PROMISED TO 
DANCE WITH ME, AND THEN WENT 
AND SAT OUT FOUR DANCES WITH 
FRED TUPPLE. WHAT’S THE IDEA? 

She: WELL, YOU SEE, IT WAS THIS 
way...I’ve just joined the Skep- 
tics’ Society and we’re testing out 
the old saw that ‘‘Absence makes 
the heart grow fonder.”’ 


Life 





| ALIBI CONTEST 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


INCE this Contest started in 

Lire, Alibi-throwing has devel- 
oped from a serious habit into a pop- 
ular sport. Necessity has always 
been the mother of invention of ex- 
cuses: ladies and gentlemen did not 
think up Alibis because they wanted 
to, but because they had to. 

Now they can do it for fun—with 
no personal risk involved, and with 
the additional attraction of cash 
prizes for the cleverest excuse-con- 
cocters. 

Study the picture below. Place 
yourself in the position of the girl 
named Polly (you can do it without 
half trying). What would you reply 
to the rather embarrassing question 
propounded by Peggy? 

Remember that you are eligible to 
compete for this week’s prizes even 


though previously you have taken no 
part in the Alibi Contest. Be sure 
to typewrite your answers, or write 
them clearly, briefly and legibly! 


The prizes are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


Next week we will publish ALIBI 
NUMBER FOURTEEN, with a 
new set of prizes offered. The win- 
ners of ALIBI NUMBER NINE 


will be announced in the same issue. 


Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 





This Alibi, which wins the first prize of $50.00, was 
submitted by 


ALIBI NUMBER THIRTEEN 








Cuester W. WALKER, 
Canaan, V ermont. 





Five second prizes have been awarded to the follow- 
ing: 


Cot. Beverty F. Browne, Baltimore, Maryland, for 
the Alibi: “My resolution toppled with Tupple’s tipple!” 


Mrs. Erste Fonviette, West Palm Beach, Florida, 
for the Alibi: “Fred said he had heard some one say 
something nice about you and he was trying to think 
what it was.” 


Dr. Herman C. Mester, Brooklyn, New York, for 
the Alibi: “Fred was telling me what a wonderful fel- 


low you are and I was so interested I forgot all about 
you.’ 


Hvcu R. Tupuopr, Orillia, Canada, for the Alibi: 
“Tupple totes intriguing tipple.” 


R. H. Wurre, Jr., Atlanta, Georgia, for the Alibi: 
You said you didn’t want me running around with other 
men since we're engaged.” 


Conditions of the Contest 


ACH week we will publish a different picture in the 
ALIBI CONTEST—the picture this week being 
marked “ALIBI NUMBER THIRTEEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be awarded each week 
to the contestant who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and mosi convincing conclusion 
to the sentence which starts, (Continued on page 34) 


Peggy: LAST NIGHT YOU TOLD ME YOU'D SWUM THE CATA- 
LINA CHANNEL, AND TO-DAY YOU TOLD TOM THOMSON YOU 
COULDN’T SWIM A STROKE. HOW COME? 

Polly: WELL, You SEE, IT’S THIS WAY... 











“ELMIRA, WOULDN’T IT BE RATIIER NICE OF US TO HAVE THE OLD CHURCH 


BACK HOME PAINTED? 


SOME OF THAT NEW WHITE THE FACTORY IS PUTTING 


OUT—WE’'D GET A LITTLE ADVERTISING.” 


CMes Lops Diary 


February Awake betimes, wishing 
that we were in some 
15th 


clime where we could 
dine in a garden from which steps 
lead down to the sea, a longing not 
unseasonable for February in New 
York, but pondering also that were 
we in such a heavenly spot, I should 
need a larger wardrobe than will be 
required for Aiken, and God forbid 
that I should spend any more of my 
life in fitting-rooms than the mini- 
mum necessity. My husband cut- 
ting in upon my dreams with a re- 
quest that I write a note inviting the 
Hibbards to dine with us, I did 
clamor loudly for even one good 
reason why I should give up an 
evening to such unspeakable bores, 
whereto he responded that he did 
wish I were a woman to whom all 
things were inevitable, like the one 
in “The Green Hat,” for that then 
he would not have to tax his brain 
so frequently for expository pur- 
poses. ...To luncheon at Sadie Cart- 
wright’s, falling to cards afterwards, 
my luck being so outrageously bad 
that I did long to be in the position 
of the king who, when his opponent 
said, “I make it one no-trump,” 
quoth, “You will do nothing of the 





sort; you will make it four spades, 
and I shall double!” Nor could we 
play long enough for me to retrieve 
my losses, neither, Emmy Anders, 
who has gone into the decorating 
business, having to keep an ap- 
pointment with the customs peo- 
ple about a consignment of Italian 
frescoes which has 

been sent over all 


, 
wrong, and when I ONE Y! 
did hear the com- Me! WHERE We, 
plications in which 40 <x \0 OCLOCK 2 


sucha misfortune in- 
volved poor Emmy, 
I could but thank 
God that when I 
make an error in my 
own profession, all 
I need is an eraser. 
Walking home 
along the Avenue, 
praying for 
strength to pass 
Saks’ without en- 
tering, but albeit I 
weakened, I did or- 
der nought save 
some bath soap 
from Miss Mau- 
bourg, recalling as I 
(Cont. on page 35) 





Ballade of the Chronic 
Urge 
W HENEVER I receive 
The keen desire to brew 

A poem that will leave 

No other verse in view, 

I seize my pen with true 
Ardor; the senses whirl; 

And then I draw, in lieu, 
The picture of a girl. 


Say, is it not to grieve? 
And not to marvel, too? 
The cerebrum may weave 
A rich brocade of new 
Philosophy; a few 
Bright fancies may unfurl... 
What’s there when I get through? 
The picture of a girl! 


My bosom starts to heave, 
My eyes are turned askew; 
Arms quiver in the sleeve, 
Feet tremble in the shoe. 
Would it not madden you 
And make your straight hair curl 
To find you merely drew 
The picture of a girl? 
L’Envor 
Muse, let there once ensue 
A rare poetic pearl, 
Not what I always rue: 
The picture of a girl. 
Simonetta. 


The First Question 
R. W.: Our budget has a deficit 
4 of a hundred and fifty dollars. 
Mrs. W.: How shall we spend it? 


You STOLE 












THE MODERN YOUNG LAWYER WHO HAS JUST BEEN 
ADMITTED TO THE BAR PRACTICES UP A BIT BEFORE 


TAKING HIS FIRST CASE. 
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After the Knockout at a Los Angeles 


Boxing Show 
HE 
NESS QUICKLY. 

IT’S THE CLIMATE. 


Eastern Visitor: Gosu, 


Californian: 


HE is a homemaker, a picture of 
and 
modern spirit in corsetry, and be- 
longs to a first family, reflects quiet 
the 


’ health, refinement, 


elegance, appreciates 
smart, can afford only 
the best, is a critical buyer, 
and always well gowned 
to her finger tips, avoids 
imitations, and must have 
ultra-modish shoes at any 
cost, witchery in slippers, 
silk that commands atten- 
tion, and radio with social 
prestige. 

She has a certain some- 
thing, is not afraid to 
smile, knows that men 
watch for little details, 
and that being a woman 
means more to-day than 
ever before, and eats 
candy to be slim, keeps 
that schoolgirl complexion, 
ends gray hair, reduces 
without exercise or dieting, 
and gives herself that ir- 
resistible charm which 
once swayed empires and 
conquered kings and can 
now be obtained at any 
grocery or drug store. 

In her spare time she 
learns interior decorating, 
hotel keeping, short-story 


REGAINED CONSCIOUS- 


The American Woman 
According to the Advertisements 


writing, dressmaking, and French at 
home, while the rest of the day she 
beautifies the house, orders gladiolas 
early, dines on damask, makes deli- 
cious desserts from canned fruits, and 


the 
and 


truly 


On the Honeymoon 
Mr. Newlywed: LitTLE ONE, DO YOU THINK I'LL MAKE 
A SATISFACTORY MATE? 
Mrs. Newlywed: WONDERFUL, DARLING. NOW LOOK ME 
OVER AND TELL ME WHAT YOU THINK OF YOUR CAPTAIN. 


/ ; 
4 


lovely 


| He 


_ Sa 


is proud to own a modern gas range, 
waxed floors, 
kitchen 
expert housekeepers and endorsed by 
Elsie de 


an electric sink 
cabinet designed by 


Wolfe. 

She keeps her husband 
human at breakfast with 
pancakes and syrup rich in 
natural flavor, and is at- 
tracted more by value 
than by price, orders per- 
fume rare as a numbered 
etching because she loves 
nice things, knows by in- 
tuition which is the best 
make of automobile with 
cushions to match her 
living-room, wears the 
wrist watch of fashion, 
asks her jeweler what she 
may use as presents, eats 
cake of her heart’s desire, 
but never buys any known 
brand of cigarettes, relying 
entirely upon smoke blown 
her way by obliging gentle- 
men friends. 

W. W. Scott. 


Her Ability 
OST: Maud is a splen- 
did executive. 

Parker: What work did 
she get out of you? 
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"THE cur- 


ent move- 
ment of af- 
fairs is un- 





usually 
spirited. The accidents of flood, 
especially, excite observers to spec- 
ulate as to whether the disturbed 
state of the human mind has me- 
teorological effects..- The floods were 
partly due to melted snow, but the 
gales and prodigious rain-falls in 
some places indicate elementary dis- 
turbances. Well, the mind of man 
is the greatest force on earth. Per- 
haps it has more to do with atmos- 
pheric fluctuations than we have 
supposed. 

The behavior of Mr. Bull in the 
China shop is a matter of great in- 
terest. He moves with caution, evi- 
dently unwilling to smash anything 
if it can be avoided. Mr. Bull nowa- 
days is a prudent operator. How he 
will take Mr. Coolidge’s proposal 
for further restrictions in the Navy 
is a matter of importance and fol- 
lowed with interest. The British do 
not want to waste money on warships 
if they can help it, but restriction for 
them is not the simple problem that 
it is for us. We can afford to be con- 
servative; at least we think we can. 

All the same, Winston Churchill’s 
retort to Lady Astor reminds us that 
of the two sauciest people in English 
public life, one is all American and 
the other half, and that not counting 
Beaverbrook, who is a Canadian. 

On Washington’s Birthday Mr. 
Coolidge addressed Congress and the 
world generally on the subject of 
George Washington, with special 
reference to his merits as a business 
man. No doubt it was a good ad- 
dress. It is increasingly hard to keep 
politicians separated from letters. 

Some of the papers say that Mr. 


Cram Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


Charles Dawes, the Vice-President, 
is out to beat Mr. Coolidge for the 
nomination next time. Suppose he 
did, and was elected, how would that 
affect the attitude of these States to 
the League of Nations and the For- 
eign Debts? There might be reasons 
for voting for Mr. Dawes. 





LLUSION was made last week to 
Bishop Manning’s refusal to de- 

bate with Judge Ben Lindsey of 
Denver on “Can the present mar- 
riage code be improved?” In a 
telegram declining the debate he is 
quoted as saying: “For Christians the 
moral standards given to the world 
by Christ are not open to debate.” 
Of course it is easily within the 
limits of Dr. Manning’s own judg- 
ment whether he shall debate with 
Judge Lindsey or not but when the 
Bishop says that the moral standards 
given by Christ are not debatable, 
that is a different matter. The 
little that Christ said about marriage 
is enormously important. A great 
many decent people are perplexed 
about the application of his words 
given in the New Testament to our 
own times and our own laws. Christ 
talked about the law of Moses, some- 
thing vitally different from the di- 
vorce law of the State of New York. 
Would he have condemned our law 
as completely as he did the law of 
Moses? That is debatable, and not 
only so but apparently needs discus- 
sion. Many people are confused in 
their minds about divorce, and what, 
if anything, is right about it, and 
what is wrong. Everything in the 
New Testament is open in the first 


place to the inquiry whether it is an 
accurate report of what it describes 
or records. The best test of the 
teachings of Christ is whether they 
hang together. It is the Spirit that 
counts, not the letter. If some say- 
ing attributed to him seems not to 
be in accord with the general line 
of his teachings, that saying may 
easily become suspect. When he 
says, “Whom God hath joined to- 
gether let no man separate,” that is 
not suspect; it presents no difficulty 
of agreement; but it does open up in- 
quiry as to whom God hath joined. 
That not only may properly be dis- 
cussed but it seems just now, with 
divorces piling up so fast, particu- 
larly to need discussion. 


| i. DY js 


D?: WILLIAM MAYO, of the 
famous hospital in Rochester, 
Minnesota, made an address on Feb- 
ruary 17, at the University of Min- 
nesota, in which he spoke of having 
known a number of men of great 
promise in medicine who “in the 
springtime of their lives became in- 
terested in a cult, or in occultism of 
the old-fashioned spiritualistic type 
(and)...lost their keen percep- 
tion of fact and made little progress 
in the profession.” “Devotion of 
one’s life to the study of psychic 
phenomena is one thing,” he said, 
“but as a side line it is dangerous.” 
Like enough it is—for a physician, 
and one can understand why spirit- 
ism should not be a profitable side 
line for a young doctor. Neverthe- 
less, so large a share of healing lies 
in the direction of the occult that not 
all the young doctors will refrain 
from looking over that fence even 
though they know it is bad for their 
medical eyesight. 

Where symptoms transpire of im- 
portant truth awaiting discovery 
there will always be those who will 
risk their professional standing to 
discover it. For able men, profes- 
sional commendation and academic 
honors are comparatively easy to win, 
but the great discoveries in knowl- 
edge and the great adventures in 
emancipation are commonly made in 
the teeth of both of them. Once 4 
good mind has a glimpse of a great 
truth, ordinary considerations make 
way for the quest after it. 

E. S. Martin. 
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“Go ahead—it probably won’t hurt you much 


























Why Is 


At a Fraternity Dance There Are Always Too Many Girls--- 





While at a Sorority Hop There Is Always a Big Stag Line? 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lirz, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


An American Tragedy. Longacre—Something 
that would have been done in the oprey house 
twenty-five years ago, now masquerading as 
“significant drama.” 


American Laboratory Theatre (Fast 58th St.)— 
An arty but good repertory, don 1uch better 
than most. 


‘yhe Barker. Bilimore—A continuously inter- 
estiig account of the lives and loves of circus 
folk on tour. 


Caponsacchi. Hampdev.'s—Browning's “The 
Ring and the Book"’ made into a play in which 
Walter Hampden can dress up again. 


Civic Repertory Theatre (14th St.)—Through 
the success of the be autiful “Cradle Song,’’ Miss 
Le Gallienne’s whole season of repertory has been 
elevated into a popular success. 

The Constant Nymph. Cort—A highly satis- 
factory dramatization for those who liked the 
novel, and a moving play for those who never 
read it. 


Crime. Eltinge—With James Rennie and Kay 
Johnson. To be reviewed next week. 


Fog. N ational—M}3 ystery on shipboard—that 
is, if you are easily mystified. 


Honor Be Damned! Morosco—Wiilard Mack 
in a play of his own about crooks, which manages 
to be interesting in spite of you. 

In Abraham’s Bosom. Garrick—A fine and 
moving account of a Negro’'s struggle against 
overwhelming odds. Very well done. 

The Ladder. Waldorf—Considerable outlay 


to promote the theory of reincarnation. So far 
as we are concerned, a waste of money. 


Loud Speaker. Fifty-Second St.—To be re- 


viewed later. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—The bitter and the sweet 
of a career of sex-promotion, with Lenore Ulric 
as the, shall we say, protagonist. 

Ned McCobb’s Daughter. John Golden—A 
really good play, dealing with Maine boot legging, 
done as it should be by a cast headed by Alfr 
Lunt and Clare Eames. 

The Noose. Hudson—Fair melodrama, with a 
good performance by Rex Cherryman, 

Pinwheel. Nei: hb w hoe d—! Anot her of the i im- 
—— 2 sch ] 
jazz, etc. Not m 








of modern life in te s of 
. that is new, but interesting. 

Puppets of Passion. Masque—With Frank 
Morgan and Gilda Leary To be reviewed next 
week, 

The Scarlet Lily. Comedy—The story of the 
little French girl wh» married an American 
soldier. You know. 


Set a Thief. Empire—To be reviewed next 


week. 








Sex. Daly’s—We can imagine nothing of less 
importance than a debate on whether this should 
be closed or not. 

The Squall. Forty-Eighth St—What one little 
gypsy girl did to a Spanish fam ily of men, thanks 
to a very loud thunderstorn 

Window Panes. Mans feld-—To 1 be reviewed 
next weck. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Maine, New 
Hampshire, Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode 
Island, Connecticut. All the rest have thirty- 
one, excepting February alone. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—No dissenting voice 
has yet been heard about the merits of this 
melodrama as entertainment. 


Chicago. Music Box—The way of a maid with 


the Law, shown in terms of bitterly slapstick 
satire with excellent effect. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Some- 
thing very nice for Ethel Barrymore—and the 
rest of us. 

The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkins— 
Pleasant fantasy. 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times S 
By now in the category of national folk stories. 

A Lady in Love. Lyceum—Peggy Wood in 
imitation Restoration comedy, when, Heaven 
knows, real Restoration comedy was bad enough. 

Lally. Greenwich Village—The home life of a 
musician, such as it is. 

Money from Home. Fulton—To be reviewed 
later. 

New York Exchange.  Forty-Ninth St.—A 
mildly diverting speculation on why boys go 
wrong. 

Night Hawk. Frolic — Carroll McComas 
in a strange play about the rejuvenation of a 
streetwalker. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller’s—A 
Molnar trifle which has several highly amusing 
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BEATRICE LILLIE IN 
“OH, PLEASE!” 


scenes and not a few double-entendres. Holbrook 
Blinn heads the cast. 
_. Pygmalion. Guild—An excellent revival of 
Shaw, with Lynn Fontanne. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse—History made 
amusing if not authentic in Jane Cowl's charming 
plot to keep Hannibal out of war. 


Saturday’s Children. Booth—A delightfully 
mild statement of a very serious problem, with 
Ruth Gordon as the young wife who faces it. 

Sinner. Klaw—A comedy about a wife who is 
unfaithful out of spite, showing spot where body 
was found. Claiborne Foster and Allan Dinehart. 

Tommy. Gaiety—A nice little play with no 
perversion. 

Trelawny of the ‘‘Wells”. New Amsterdam— 
John Drew and an all-star supporting company 
in the old favorite 

Two Girls Wanted. Little—Just one of those, 

We All Do. Bijou—To be reviewed later. 


What Ann Brought Home. [!Vallack’s—A clean 
play about a smali town. That's all we know 
about it just now. 


The Wooden Kimono. Martin Beck—Slap- 
stick melodrama, 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Riis—A cut above the 
regulation musical show. 


Countess Maritza. Forty-Fourth St.—A real 
score, from Vienna, well sung. 

Criss-Cross. Globe—Something to do with 
Fred Stone. 

The Desert Song. Casino—Good all-around 
musical comedy, with Vivienne Segal and Eddie 
Buzzell. 


Gay Paree. Winter Garden—Chic Sale making 
a good Winter Garden show better. 

Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—Eddie 
Dowling’s hit. 

I Told You So. Forty-Sixth Sit.—Sam Bernard 
as Sam Bernard in “The Rich Mr. Hoggen- 
heimer.” 

Judy. Royale—Aside from Queenie Smith, 
not much. 

The Nightingale. Jolson—Mildly 
with Eleanor Painter. 

Oh, Kay! Jmperial—Gertrude Lawrence play- 
ing to what is kno wn as the “carriage trade.” 
In other words, class. 

Peggy-Ann. Aen tong ae Ford and 
others singing our favorite music of the current 
season. 

The Pirates of Penzance. Plymouth—For 
Gilbert and Sullivan fans, present and pros- 
pective. On Thursday nights, ‘“‘Iolanthe,”’ which 
is even better. 

Queen High. 1mbassador— People have been 
humming songs from this since September. 

The Ramblers. Lyric—A big show full of 
Clark and McCullough’s burlesque. 


musical, 


Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—Beautiful to look at, with 
sufficient comedy supplied by Ada May, Robert 
Woolsey and Bert Wheeler. 


_ Scandals. A pollo—George White still stand- 
ing people up back at his de luxe show. 


Twinkle, Twinkle. Liberty—A new version 
due soon. Perhaps Joe Brown will have more 
to do. 


Vanities. Earl Carroll—Moran and Mack, 
Julius Tannen, and Johnnie Dooley. There's 
comedy, anyway. 

Yours Truly. Shubert—Leon Errol and an 


elaborate show, making a_ generally pleasant 
evening, especially when Marion Harris is singing. 
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A Short Talk on Sex 


HIS department has, up till now, maintained a 
IT  ctsracteristicaly dignified silence in the matter of 

play censorship. As is the case with most dignified 
silences. the reason has been that we are a little at sea 
about the whole thing. Both sides seem to be quite 
wrong. 

Plays ought to censored, and yet they ought not to be. 
We will argue on either side of the question for fifteen 
minutes and then appear in rebuttal against ourself. 
We might even come to blows. 

When we think of the lecherous fly-by-night producers 
with their deliberately pornographic ‘scripts, leering at 
the line at the box-office, we are all for limiting the pro- 
duction of plays to those recommended by the local 
Lend-a-Hand Society or the Girls’ Friendly. Then we 
think of the stupid, prurient old snoopers who go about 
scavenging in the name of Public Decency, and we rush 
out to the barricade to fight for both Liberty and License. 

The whole thing really comes down to “Who is going 
to do the censoring?” And, frankly, we can’t think of 
many people outside this department whose judgment 
we would have confidence in. 


zh * Ss 
y 
ERTAINLY, whoever is doing the censoring now has 
a rather naive sense of good and evil. “The Cap- 
tive,” as dignified and inoffensive a piece of dramatic 
writing as has appeared in New, York for many seasons, 
“Sex,” a pitifully innocuous bit of trash trying to at- 
tract attention through its name, and “The Virgin Man,” 
which was about to close because of dullness when the 
authorities thrust it into the “hit” class with their at- 
tentions—on these three have the guns of righteousness 
been trained, when there are at least a half-dozen others 
which are infinitely more salacious within a_stone’s 
throw of him who is without sin. Evidently there has 
to be some suspicious-sounding word in the title to draw 
the fire of the authorities. The system must be to look 
down the list of plays now running, and when a word 
like “sex” or “virgin” appears, to close the show. 
The next production to be assailed will probably be 
“What Ann Brought Home,” in spite of the fact that it 


has no suggestion of sex in its text. It sounds pretty 
suspicious. 








|? we were the censor (God forbid!), there are several 

scenes in current plays which we would object to, one 
of them as deliberately embarrassing in its double- 
entendre as anything that has ever been spoken on the 








stage in English, not excepting the Restoration “drama.” 
And yet this play, being a light and frivolous comedy, 
with an innocuous-sounding name and an excellent com- 
pany playing nightly to crowds of ladies and gentle- 
men, has never even been mentioned among the suspects 
—and probably never will be. Certainly not in this 


& 88088 


SUCH is the righteous indignation which is sweeping 

the country over the salacious drama of to-day that 
we shall probably have fifty inquiries from readers asking 
us the name of the play referred to above. And they 
will not be from residents of New York, either. The 
most frequently repeated stipulation on the part of visi- 
tors to this wicked city who want to go to the theatre is 
that the show be “not too clean.” There is probably 
nothing more offensively lecherous in the country than 
the leer which accompanies the request of a good New 
Englander or a virile Westerner for the name of “a good 
show to see.” 





M@ is also a rather significant commentary on our na- 
tional state of mind that the word “moral,” or rather 
the word “immoral,” has come to have an exclusively 
sexual significance. As we remember our definitions, 
there is nothing in the word “moral” which gives it this 
limited application. It used to have something to do 
with honesty, charity, and general integrity as well. 

But there seems to be no objection at all to plays in 
which the hero is a cheat or the heroine a thoroughly 
cruel superwoman. One of the biggest successes of 
recent years, “Turn to the Right,” generally recognized 
as a play for both young and old, was a glorification of 
tricky business methods. Last season, in “Alias the 
Deacon,” the hero was a card-sharper and the audience 
loved him best when he was plying his trade. One of 
the few “clean” plays in town this season, “Tommy,” 
has a dear old uncle in it who is a crooked politician and 
it is through his chicanery that the play reaches its 
happy ending. Even that cleanest play of them all, 
which has gladdened the hearts of so many citizens, 
“Abie’s Irish Rose,” is based on a lie told by a son to 
his father and his efforts to keep the old gentleman from 
finding out the truth. 

Our present code seems to be that anything is “moral” 
that the majority indulges in, and anything “immoral” 
that the majority either has no taste for or would like to 
indulge in but is afraid to. 

Robert Benchley. 
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The Laziest Man on the West Coast Waiting for the 
Six O’Clock Quake 
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If Elevator Service Were Just So 

LEVATOR MAN: Going up? Come on, I'll take 
E you a ways. 

Passencer: Not putting you out any? 

ELevatorn Man: Don't be silly—I don’t fill up the 
whole car, do I? Come on, jump in. 

PasseNGER: Well, well, this is a comfortable car. 
What do you pay for a car like this, now? 

Erevator Man: Well, it depends. I turned in my 
old car, and then I have a friend in the Otis Elevator 
Company. ..you know, one thing and another. 

PasseNGeR: Going much farther? 

E.evator Man: Oh, I won’t be going much out of 
my way if I drop you off where you want to go, I guess. 
By the way, now that you mention it, where are you 
going 

PasseNGeR: Well, I’ve thought of several places, 
and to tell you the truth I haven't quite made up my 
mind. Guess I'll see the wife first, too, before I ab- 
solute] decide. 

E.evator MAN (sotto voce): Tried the fifteenth floor? 

Passencer: No, can’t say I have. What’s it like? 

Evevator Man (whispers): Mumblemumblemumble. 

Passencer: Gee, that sounds great. Just make a bee- 
line for that fifteenth floor, will you? 

E.eviror Man: Have you there before you can say 
“knife.” Just make yourself comfortable for a few 
minutes. Magazines over there in the corner, and here’s 
a quarter-sized billiard table. Like to try a few shots? 

Passencer: Never had a 





SUST BETWEEN US GIRLO 














“FNHE conCEIT of some of these COLlege YOUTHS, 

my dear, is SIMply NAUseous—I mean it gives me 
a FEELing of POSitive reVULsion because I mean I 
think they are ACtually the MOST conCEITed IDiots 
in the WORLD, my dear, because I mean they think 
that just because they are at COLlege they have a right 
to deCIDE what sort of GIRLS are the RIGHT girls 
to MARry, do you know what I MEAN? I mean they 
have deCIDed at some POISONous little uniVERsity 
effect way out WEST, somewheres, f'r INstance, my 
dear, that old-FASHioned girls are the only girls to 
MARry—can you BEAR it, my dear? Well, I mean, 
these abSURD little ID- 





cue in my hand in my life! 
Do you play contract 
bridge ? 

Evevitorn Man: Not 
any more. My wife and I 
lost seventy dollars one 
night at the club... .Here 
we are, coming into the fif- 
teenth. By George, it 
hasn't changed a bit since 
the last time I was here, 
either. I bet you'll like it. 

Passencer: If I don’t 
I'll send you a nasty letter 
about it, you bet, ha-ha-ha. 
Well, so long, old man. 
Thanks awfully for the 
lift. 

ELtevator Man: 
de silly 


Don’t 
-I was glad enough 
to have you along, and 
don’t forget to use my 
name if you have any 
trouble getting in. So long. 


Paul Gouid. 





Rural Chaff 


I: Thet hired man 0’ 
yours is sure an ac- 


iots at this NAUseous 
little COLlege place had a 
VOTE or something on 
this BURNing QUEStion 
of MATrimony and I mean 
some of the ANswers they 
GAVE, my dear, would 
simply KNOCK you for a 
row of LIPsticks, my dear, 
because I mean ONE of 
these BOOBS answered, 
‘I HOPE to marry some 
one as like my MOTHer 
as POSsible’—I ASK you, 
my dear, did you EVer 
HEAR of such aBYSmal 
DUM Bness?—and a- 
NOTHer MILKy HALF- 
wit wrote, “LOVE knows 
no TYPE: I’m WAITing 
for LOVE’—well, I mean, 
HONestly, my dear, I 
think he will keep ON 
waiting inDEFinitely — I 
mean I ACtually DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 





Too True 
(T EACHE R: Ruby, what 





cessory hound, Si. 





Si: Yep, now he’s rigged 
up a spot light for his 
wheelbarrow. 


Irate Straphanger: say, BROTHER, WHO ARE YA PUSH- 
ING? 
Second Straphanger: 1 DUNNO. 


do you call a play given 
by non-professionals? 
Rusy: A _ premature 


WHAT’s YOUR NAME? play. 





Life 


Life and Letters 


HE newspapers 
willtell us that 
some hitherto obscure 
insurance agent has 
been convicted of mur- 
der in the second de- 
gree or that a chicken 
with three feet has 
been born in Winsted, 

Connecticut, but as they are quite 
likely to withhold the important in- 
formation that Scribner’s have put 
out a popular edition of John 
Galsworthy, I take the greatest 
pleasure this week in announcing 
that fact myself. If the jour- 
nals, by the way, instead of war- 
ring ineffectually on the tabloids 
for their corruption of public taste, 
would avail themselves of such cas- 
ual opportunities of putting readers 
in touch with the best that has been 
known and thought in the world, 
they would go considerably further 
in providing for the common defense, 
promoting the general welfare, etc. 

The new edition of Galsworthy, 
called The Grove, contains eighteen 
volumes, comfortably priced. The 


books are 4x6, and oh, how they do 
read! A second perusal of “The Dark 


Flower,” with a priceless preface on 
the artist’s position in regard to the 
discussion of sex which District-At- 
torney Banton and John S. Sumner 
should paste in their hats, is indeed a 
boon to the reviewer of contemporary 
fiction who is getting just a little fed 


up on what the younger set are doing 
in Paris. In Galsworthy we have, as 
the jackets state, “the very aristoc- 
racy of English prose,” and although 
as a legislator I should not perhaps 
go so far as to require every appli- 
cant for naturalization papers to 
read “The Forsyte Saga,” as a mis- 
sionary in belles-lettres I do heartily 
beseech all those who have heretofore 
given Galsworthy an_ intermittent 
place on their shelves to avail them- 
selves of this opportunity to possess 


in full the works of a master. 
“N ORNING,NOON AND 
NIGHT,” by Kenneth Phil- 
lips Britton, is the first novel to be 
issued under the imprint of Edwin 
Valentine Mitchell, the amiable and 
learned bookseller of Hartford whose 
trade feuilletons have long been a 
delight. I’m sorry, but I cannot 
grant it much as a literary perform- 
ance. As tidings of glad joy, how- 
ever, it should rate high with the 
ladies who pick up something to read 
in the afternoon hour when the house 
is at last in order and it isn’t quite 
time to put the potatoes in the oven, 
because it is all about a girl who, 
after becoming so much of a homely 
old maid that young people pointed 
at her in the street, went to Paris 
and rejuvenated to the extent of mix- 
ing fourteen liqueurs in the same 
cocktail shaker and then going out 
(Continued on page 30) 





BREAKFAST MUSIC FOR KIWANIANS AND ROTARIANS. 























“HAVE YOU READ “THE STORY OF 
PHILOSOPHY YET?” 

“NO; SOMEHOW I HAVEN’T BEEN IN 

THE MOOD FOR PHILOSOPHY THIS 


a”? 


WINTER. 


Speaking of Music 

HE: Don’t you simply adore sym- 

phony concerts? 

He: Yes, indeed I do. 

Sue: Who was this Bach person? 

He: Well, he was one of those old 
composers, you know, who lived 
when they were writing all those 
classical things. 

Sue: I suppose he lived about the 
time of Grieg and Beethoven and all 
those others? 

He: Yes, about that time. 

Sue: Well, aren’t there any great 
composers living now? 

He: Oh, of course there are—but 
they’re not as great as those old ones 
who wrote all those classical things. 

Sue: Who was this Lohengrin 
person ? 

He: Well, he lived about the time 
of Beethoven and Grieg and those 
others who wrote all the classical 
things. 

Sue: I think it’s wonderful you 
know so much about music—! actu- 


ally do! L. M. 


Now You Ask One 
ILLIE: Daddy, may I ask just 
one more question? 
Fatruer: Well, yes, an easy one. 
Witte: If a toad had a tail would 
it interfere with his hopping o 
would it help him like it does 4 
kangaroo? 
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There’s a perfectly well-bred SramMrebE to 
welcome this new sports-magazine 


THE 


SPORTSMAN 


March 1927 


THE 
SPORTSMAN 


VOLUME | NUMBER Ill Price 50 Cents 


l TOOK COURAGE—to start this new Sportsman. 
The same sort of courage that you need to 
take a blind jump on a right-minded mount 

who wouldn’t balk any sort of jump—but who 
would be perfectly willing to crack up with you. 


But The Sportsman took the jump, landed in 
stride, and is going . 


The proprietors of this refreshing new journal of 
gentlemen’s sports are themselves competitors in 
their own right: amateurs in sport, though profes- 
sionals in the business of editing a rich and intelli- 
gent paper. 

They have no pontifical notions concerning the 
interlocking grip; Cruickshank’s putting-stance is 
of small concern to Zhe Sportsman. But where im- 
portant and untainted amateur sport competes, 
The Sportsman is to be found observing. . . . He 
goes down to the sea in ships, up for Kadiak bear, 
out for football, and in for everything. 


Sport lovers have already cried “Played indeed!” 
to the newcomer. Subscriptions from important 


sportsmen have startled the editors— who are 
humanly eager. If you want to know the calibre 
of The Sportsman, glance at its Advisory Board. 


Hosart Ames, Authority on Field Trials 

J. F. Byers, Former President U.S. Golf Association, Racing 

ComManper R. E. Byro, Polar Explorer and Aviator 

Rost. W. Emmons, II, Sailing Master of “Vanitie,’’ Yachting 

Rosert A. Garpner, Captain Walker Cup Team 

Apmirat Cary T. Grayson, Breeder of Horses 

W. A. Harriman, Polo Racing 

Francis Peasopy, Rowing (Cambridge, Leander) 

Harry Worcester Situ, Eminent Sportsman 

Louts E. Stopparp, Chairman U.S. Polo Association 

Lewis S. Tuomeson, Eminent Sportsman and Expert Shot 

Henry G. Vaucuan, 4. F. H. Norfolk Hunt, Secretary 
M. F. H. Association 

BayarD WarREN, Breeder of Champion Dogs 

J. Watson Wess, Jnternational Poloist, M. F. H. 

R. Norris WitiraMs, Captain Davis Cup Team 


HE PAPER has a flavor. Its brave pictures and 
amiable text compose into something unlike 
it will 
go along with you to the great affairs of sport, 


any journal of sports you ever read 


watch you as you compete, and replay the contest 
with you. Already The Sportsman is a fat 
paper, and apt to slide easily from your hands to 
the floor, far late in the evening, as you dream back 
across the playing field. 


The newsstands and clubs have it. But for those 
more expansively inclined it may be well to mur- 
mur that the year’s subscription is Six Dollars, the 
price per copy is fifty cents, the address is below, 
and the United States mails are functioning splen- 
didly. Pray act—and without stirring from your 
chair, you may command the open spaces. 





THESPORTSMAN + LO ARLINGTON ST. « BOSTON 
Six dollars are enclosed. Let there be no delay 
in placing my name accurately upon your sub- 
scription list for a year 


Name. nosed 


Address 











The SPORTSMAN Publishing Co., Inc., No. 





10 Arlington St., in Boston, Mass. 
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_“Love’s Greatest 
Mistake”’ 
Frans SUTHERLAND is 


definitely coming forward as a 

director of unusual craftsman- 
ship and skill. His two enormously 
successful comedies, “Behind the 
Front” and “We're in the Navy 
Now,” were funny but crude. His 
latest, ‘‘Love’s Greatest Mistake,” is 
much more creditable. 

“Love’s Greatest Mistake” is a 
terribly complicated, involved melo- 
drama of modern jazz life—a reflec- 
tion of any one of those lurid horrors 
from the day’s news which rival the 
limerick and presidential cut-out con- 
tests as circulation-getters for the 
tabloids; it would arrive nowhere, 


and prove nothing, were it not for 
Mr. Sutherland’s direction and the 
competence of the cast that he has 
assembled. 

The messy plot is simplified and 
co-ordinated, and a semblance of 
order appears where order, legit- 
imately, does not belong. 


THAT exceptionally reliable 

trouper, William Powell, has 
another villain réle which is exactly 
suited to his taste, and there are ef- 
fective performances by Evelyn 
Brent and Josephine Dunn. 

In spite of the general witlessness 
of the theme, Mr. Sutherland has 
managed to illuminate “Love’s 
Greatest Mistake” with many flashes 
of genuine humor. 
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Daughter: WELL, DAD, I'M ENGAGED. 
Father: you DON’T MEAN IT? 
Daughter: CERTAINLY NOT, BUT IT’S LOTS OF FUN. 


CP SILENT 


yi 


DRAMA 
“I 


NE of these days Edward Suthep. 

land will be given a fine, hon- 

est story to interpret on the screen 

and then, I confidently believe, the 

critical hats will really be tossed inty 
the air. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


When a Man Loves. John Barrymore 
and Dolores Costello in a romantic melo- 
drama based on “Manon Lescaut.” 

It. Glorifying the American sex ap 
peal, with Clara Bow to make the argv- 
ment convincing. 

The Kid Brother. A Harold Lloyd 
comedy that isn’t quite worthy of that 
distinguished designation. 

The Night of Love. Ronald Colman 
and Vilma Banky in something about 
villainous noblemen and noble villains. 

Paradise for Two. A _ thoroughly 
second-rate farce, involving Richard Dix. 

The General. Buster Keaton as an 
unsung hero of the Civil War. Most of 
it is fine. 

The Perfect Sap. Crook melodrama, 
with several pleasant touches of burlesque. 

The Potters. W. C. Fields in another 
animated Briggs cartoon, and very funny. 

The Music Master. Beautifully done 
by Alec Francis and Lois Moran, but 
rather spineless. 

Valencia. Mae Murray makes a sit- 
gularly unsuccessful attempt to revive in- 
terest in a tiresome song. 

Blonde or Brunette. Fast and snappy, 
with Adolphe Menjou and two beautiful 
ladies. 

The Winning of Barbara Worth 
If it had been possible for Henry King to 
make a stupid picture, this undoubtedly 
would have been it. 

Nobody’s Widow. No great shakes 
as a story, but you’re almost sure to like 
Leatrice Joy and Charles Ray. 

Hotel Imperial. Pola Negri on the 
Russian front—effectively photographed 
and played, but quite dull. 

Twinkletoes. Another drama of old 
Limehouse, with Colleen Moore at her 


st. 

Tell It to the Marines. A really 
great performance by Lon Chaney in a 
interesting picture. 

The Better "Ole. A rousing war com- 
edy, in which Syd Chaplin triumphs as 


Old Bill. 
Hot diggety 


Flesh and the Devil. 
dog! 

What Price Glory, Beau Geste, Old 
Ironsides, The Fire Brigade, Tht 
Scarlet Letter and The Big Parade. 
I, among others, liked them all. 
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HEN the late Sena- 

tor Clark desired to 

—* add a magnificent 

Tea Service to his famous 

collection of art treasureshe 

entrusted his commission 

to the Master Craftsmen of 
The Gorham Company. 


This Louis XIV service 
(shown above) waswrought 
entirely by band from flat 
sheets of sterling silver. 


Alexander MacBeth, one of 
the silversmiths of the spe- 
cial service shown above. 
For 35 years a Gorham 
Master Cra _ Mr. 
MacBeth still devotes bis 
skill to the creation of 
Gorham Sterling 





For nearly a century Gor- 
ham has been famous for 
this type of craftsmanship, 
the highest form of the sil- 
versmith’s art. The crafts- 
men who wrought Senator 
Clark’s Tea Set as well as 
many other notable crea- 
tions are the same Gorham 
Master Craftsmen who 
create the many lovely 
Gorham patterns displayed 
at your jeweler’s, 


GORHAM 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
Ss 


NEW YORK, N. Y: 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of America 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS 


FOR 


OVER 90 
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Suspicious Wife (peevishly): WurERE ARE YOU OFF 


To Now? 


—Weekly Telegraph (London). 


One of the Worst 
Speakino of literary criticism, a co- 
member of the human race expressed 
something approaching the ultimate con- 
cerning it. We suggested that he would 
enjoy a certain volume of _ fiction. 
“Why!” he snorted. “I wouldn't read 
that book if there was a law against it.” 
—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 


What the Sheriff Dragged In 
“A NEAT-APPEARIN’ Stranger with a 
dagger an’ th’ motto, ‘Death before dis- 
honor,’ tattoed on his breast wuz jugged 
fer chicken stealin’ here t’-day.” 
—Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. 


One More Victim 
Bysranper: Good heavens, you've shot 
the wrong man! 
CricaGoan: What of it? 
—Cornell Widow. 


“Why are there more divorces now?” 
“More marriages, old man.” 
—Boston Globe. 


Aw author is beginning to arrive when 
he no longer shows his printed stuff to 
his friends.—College Humor. 





“you 


“100K, DEAR! A 
pot!” 


OLD-FASH- 
1IONED THING! 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 


Magical Secrets 

Tue loyalty of a magi- 
cian’s assistants is fre- 
quently put to the test 
by people who would like 
to learn his secrets, but 
the helpers are usually 
equal to the situation. 

George White has been 
with Thurston ever since 
the magician — started 
around the world with 
his show. One day an in- 
quisitive busybody slipped 
George a cigar and said 
to him: 

“How does Thurston 
make the woman float in 
the air without any sup- 


port?” 
“I don’t know,” George 
replied, “but I think 


there must be some trick about it.” 
Youngstown Telegram. 





“VM AFRAID THEY’LL HAVE TO POST- 
PONE THE EXECUTION. THE PRISONER 
IS VERY SICK.” 

“YES, HE WISHED TO SMOKE A LAST 
CIGARETTE, AND HE’D NEVER SMOKED 
BEFORE.” 


—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


Lessons in Child Training 
“Jounny, if you do not study your 
foreign-language lesson, you will not be 
able to join the Marines when you grow 
up!"—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


The Modern Doll 


“vou MUST HAVE 
A BOR, 


“yYoUR 


TOO LONG, 


SKIRT 





nit 


First Clerk: witat’s wrone 
OLD HARRY? 

Second Ditto: WHEN HE WAS PASSING THE 

BOSS ON THE STAIRS HE TOOK THEM THREE 

AT A TIME SO AS TO MAKE 
YOUNGER. 

Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


WITHT Poor 


HIMSELF LOOK 


The Jimtown Weekly 





ATTENTION, Vorers! 

I Promise, If Elected, To Support 
The Noblest Ideals Of Democracy, 
To Uphold The Highest Principles 
Of Right And Justice, To Stand 
For Liberty, Freedom And Equal- 


ity, To Oppose Injustice And 
Intolerance, To Lay Down My 
Life, If Need Be, In Defense Of 


My Country And People. 
Vote For 
Steve Hester 


For Dog Catcher | 








Barrie Payne, 
Associated Editors (Chicago). 


*Tis Enough, ’T will Serve 
A LeTrerneap proclaiming that John 
W. Beaver is a Builder on the north side 
is laid on our desk. A comment seems 
to be expected of us, but we can only 
think of “Dam if he ain't.” 
Chicago Evening Post. 


Ovr idea of a hypocrite is the man 
who carefully folds his New York Times 
around his tabloid before starting home. 

Ohio State Journal. 





Is “SOME REDUCING “now you're A 
“ 
EXERCISES, AND STYLISH DOLLY ! 


Guerin Meschino (Milan). 
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The Meaning’s Clear ] Not a Trace Remained 
Lerrer received by a London business Lirrte Ten, five years old, was contin- 
firm from a correspondent in Japan: ually losing his pencils in school. Sel- 
“Regarding the matter of escaping dom an evening went by that he didn’t 
penalty for non-delivery of the Bar- come home in tears because he had lost 
Machine, there is a way to creep around his pencils again. 
same by diplomat and we must make a To put an end to it, his mother wrote 
statement of strike occur our factory (of Ted’s name on them one morning. That 
course big untrue). Please address my evening he came home weeping as usual. 
firm on enclosed form of letter and be- “What's wrong?” asked his mother. 
lieve this will avoid penalty of case. As “They're gone again,” stammered Ted 
Vr. B. is most religious and competent through his tears; “name and all.” 
man and also heavily upright and godly Liberty. 
it fears me that useless apply for his 
enature. Please attach same by Yoko- : ° 
meme 2 : . : In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT EASE 
hama office making forge, but no cause 
to fear of a te ———- this -~ At the Soda Fountain 
often operatec yy other merchants of Workinc Gint (to friend): Really 
highest integrity. ‘ good-looking sheiks are so scarce these 
It is highest un ortunate Mr. B. so Seat ite a aa days I think I oughta make mine do 
POOR vodlike and excessive awkward for busi- AN SHE SAID YOU SAID MY LIP- ' her vet i a 
g : SALVE GAVE MY BOY PalntEe’s CoLic another year.— New York World. 
ness purpose. I think much better add ee aes es ceotanh smc 
; : iin ate t ight WHEN YOU KNEW PUFFECKLY WELL 
3 THE little serpen ike wisdom to uprign THAT HE WAS A PLUMBER AN’ GOT Glass ot Boda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a 
. » wad ¢ fo a roo yusiness 4 : a ‘ good tonic and palatable Sample Bitters by mall, 
HREE manh cl ind thus : und ° e od business LEAD-POISONED.” 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co.. Baltimore, Md. 
Look edifice."—-London Morning Post. (Sydney). 
1927 Definition 
y) Not So Bad as We Thought Diary—A daily record of imaginary 
From a_ serial story—“Herod sent “Wao recalls when nobuddy but some — experiences, kept by a New York tabloid 
forth men to slap the babies in Beth- colored people drunk gin?” reporter for a girl-slayer. 
. lehem.”—Boston Transcript. -Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. Detroit News. 
ort Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in Breams Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 
cy, Patent Office $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 
les countr! n the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
al numbers nnot be supplied. addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
ind illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights WOn-9eSnTe of unsolicited contributions. 
al- t tain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
nd Lane, 1 1, E. C., England. to the date of issue to be affected. 
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“PALL MALL Cigarettes:++Their | 
= quality never changes!+77 The same 
»). inimitable blend of rich Turkish to- 
John baccos+*7 The same appeal to good 
= tasteyyvand the same famous red box. 
only 
st. 
il. 











REGULARS [cork tip] 
A shilling in London 
A quarter here 


KINGS [super size] 
cork and plain 
10 for50¢ 


IN THE 
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Very 
Best 
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FAM OU S§ RED BOX 




















Stores approved as Reymer Agencies 
are supplied direct from Reymers’— 
freshness and careful hand- 
ling. ting Beaer i inquiries invited. 
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The Radiophone’s Meaning 


An Advertisement of 
the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


AN ADVENTURE in com- 
munication was made 
last January when trans- 
atlantic radio telephone ser- 
vice was established between 
New York and London. There 
had been previous tests and 
demonstrations. Nevertheless, 
the fact that at certain hours 
daily this service was made 
available to anyone in these 
cities from his own telephone, 
created such public interest 
that for several days the de- 
mands for overseas connec- 
tions exceeded the capacity 
of the service. 


It was then demonstrated 
that there was a real use for 
telephone communication be- 
tween the world’s two greatest 
cities. It was further demon- 





strated that the Ameri- 
can Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company, with 
the co-operation of the British 
Post Office, was able to give 
excellent transmission of speech 
under ordinary atmospheric 
conditions. 


In accord with announce- 
ments made at that time, 
there will be a continued effort 
to improve the service, extend 
it to greater areas and insure 
a greater degree of privacy. 

It is true that static will at 
times cause breaks in the ether 
circuit, but a long step for- 
ward has been made towards 
international telephone com- 
munication and more intimate 
relationshipbetween the United 
States and Great Britain. 











Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 24) 


and turning handsprings in the Lux- 
embourg gardens. When young she 
was one of those tomboys who can’t 
take a dare, but her mother was sud- 
denly invalided, and for eighteen 
years she took care of her, etc. Then 
death and a liberal inheritance re- 
leased her, and the best she could do 
was to prove that she had not read 
all that Shaw and Wilde for nothing. 
A famous beauty specialist, a few 
good dressmakers, and was she the 





life of the party? Oo, la la! But, 
to be fatuously and unavailingly 
serious for a moment, what parties! 
And what people! The jacket says 
that Mr. Britton is one of Amer- 
ica’s youngest serious writers. I 
think there ought to be a law that 
no native novelist shall describe any 
social gathering or festivity until he 
is thirty-five years of age. I don’t 
know just what that would do to Mr. 
Ernest Hemingway, among others. 


a 


HE news this week is fairly good 
for the detective story hounds, jn 
whose van I am long and shamelessly 
listed. “The Mouls House Mys- 
tery” so enthralled me that I lent jt 
to another addict as soon as I had 
finished it, and therefore cannot tel] 
you the name of its author or pub- 
lisher. “The Affair in Duplex 9B,” 
by William Johnston (Doran), is 
an excellently written specimen, 
and it succeeded in giving me a com- 
plete surprise at the conclusion, 
“The House of Secrets,” by Sydney 
Horler (Doran), is a “thriller” to 
schedule, but a “thriller” even at 
that—have you ever noticed that the 
best stories of this sort are 


invari- 
ably laid in England? “The 
Dangerfield Talisman,” by J. J. 


Connington (Little, Brown), does not 
reek of murder, but a valuable piece 
of jewelry disappears during a house 
party, and it is not tedious to wade 
through the elimination of suspects 
until the criminal is detected. ‘The 


Ghost Book” (Scribner), to which 
such authors as Hugh Walpole, May 
Sinclair, Clemence Dane, Walter de 
la Mare, Oliver Onions, and Arthur 
Machen have contributed, is not at 
all the thing for when the lights are 
Baird Leonard. 


low. 
































THE LAND OF THE MIDNIGHT SUN 


EARS ago Norway’s scenic beau- 
ty was known to but a few in- 
trepid travelers. To-day it is easily 
and comfortably enjoyed by many 
thousands every summer, thanks to 
the marvelous engineering feats by 
which the Oslo-Bergen, Oslo-Tron- 
dhjem and Romsdal Railways, 
among other splendid lines, have 
penetrated the once almost inacces- 
sible beauty spots of the Fjords and 
mighty mountains. 
These routes are incomparably the 
finest scenic railways of the world 
Now skirting a mountain torrent, 
now climbing to more than 4,000 
feet above sea level, then emerging 
from a snowshed to view a waterfall 
of surpassing loveliness or grandeur; 
then again, clinging to the edge of 
a sheer precipice, you constantly 
Rcd views that literally beg- 
gar description! 
Norway is but 8 or 9 days from Neu 
York, direct by splendid steamships 
us ip you with your itinerary. 
our services are free. Booklet. 




















Presenting NEW SMOOTHNESS 
NEW POWER - NEW SPEED 


Now—click off the miles as you want 
them! Fast or slow, they will be the 
smoothest in your experience. Speed as 
you like, you cannot make this great 
Franklin raise its voice above a whisper. 
It has new power. It has new speed. And 
just compare it with any other in 
smoothness even at 50 miles or over! 


Whisk up the hardest hills on high— 
there’s no sense or sound of labor. Quiet, 
confident power. Shoot along the 
straightaway—there’s no roar or vibra- 
tion. Speed without punishment. No 
matter how fast you go, only the speed- 
ometer and the flying telegraph poles 


—— 


will tell you—never the engine, the 
body or the chassis! 


Luxurious—no other word will do 
justice to the great 25th Anniversary 
Franklin. It has all the famous Franklin 
superiorities—plus unequaled five-pas- 
senger roominess and power-speed- 
smoothness of a new order. Drive it—it 
is the climax of the Franklin policy of 
always keeping ahead. 


Coupé now $2490, Sedan now $2790. 
Other types in proportion. Fully equip- 
ped, F.O.B. Syracuse, N. Y. Inquire 
about the 25th Anniversary Easy Own- 
ership Plan. 


| Co 25th 
Anniversary 


Franklin 
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Fascinating Crimes 
(Continued from page 9) 
Another trial was called for Oc- 
tober 10, again in St. Albans. This 
time Judge Walter M. Bondy was 
presiding, and the same two attor- 
neys opposed each other. Roscoe 
Erkle had, during the summer, raised 
a red beard and looked charming. 
On the second day of the trial, 
while Atty. McNell was reading the 
prisoner’s diary, Judge Bondy passed 
away quietly at his bench, with the 
same little red spot behind his right 
ear that had characterized the ca- 
daver of his predecessor. The trial 
was again halted, and a new one set 


for the following May. 


BY this time, 


come one 


the matter had be- 
for concern. 
Erkle was questioned, but his only 
reply was: “Let them mind their 
He had 
begun to put pomade on his beard 
and had it parted in the middle, and, 
as a result, had married one of the 
richest spinsters in that section of 
Vermont. 

We need not go into the repetitious 
account of the succeeding trials. 
Suffice it to say that the following 
May Judge Rapf died at his post, the 
following October Judge Orsenigal, 
the May following that a Judge 
O’Heel, who had been imported from 
New Hampshire without being told 
the history of the case, and the suc- 
ceeding solstices saw the mysterious 
deaths of Judges Wheefer (the coun- 
sel for the defense in the first trial, 
who had, in the meantime, been ap- 
pointed Judge because of his deaf- 
ness), Rossberg, Whelan, Rock, and 
Brady. And, in each case, the little 
telltale mark behind the ear. 

The State then decided to rest its 
case and declare it nol-prossed. 
Judges were not so plentiful in Ver- 
mont that they could afford to go on 
at this rate. Erkle was released on 
his own recognizance, took up the 
study of law, and is, at latest ac- 
counts, a well-to-do patent attorney 
in Oldham. Every May and every 
October he reports at St. Albans to 
see if they want to try him again, 
but the Court laughingly postpones 
the case until the next term, holding 
its hand over its right ear the while. 

Eprror’s Note—<Another of Mr. 
Benchley’s ludicrously 
cal “Fascinating Crimes” 
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published soon, 
Cream of Scotch 
Homespuns, direct 


HARRIS TWEED ‘ss'"%o35<"s% 


lengths by post, $2.00 per yd. Samples free on stating 
shades desired. NEWALL, 277 Stornoway, Scotiand. 


Will pay 

y $100.00 for 

1894 Dime, 

8. Mint., $50.00 for 1913 Liberty Head Nickel (not Buf- 

falo). Big premiums paid for all rare coins. Send 4c for 
Large Coin Folder. May mean much profit to you 

NUMISMATIC CO., Dept. 110, Ft. Worth, Tex. 








fe 
4 out of 5 
Pay the Price 


| Pyorrhea is a ruthless enemy that strikes 4 per- 
sons out of 5 past 40 (thousands younger). They 
pay the high price of neglect. Pyorrhea poison 
sweeps through the system, often causing rheu- 
matism, neuritis, anemia and facial disfigurement 

Never pay this price. See your dentist at least 
twice a year and start using Forhan’s f 
Gums, today. 

This dentifrice containing Forhan's Pyorrhea 
Liquid used by dentists everywhere if used in 
time, thwarts Pyorrhea or checks its course. It 
firms gums and makes them strong. It protects 
teeth against acids which cause decay. It keep 
them a lustrous white. 

Use Forhan’s morning and night. Teach your 
children to use it. They'll like the taste of 
Forhan’s. It is health insurance. At all drug- 
gists—35c and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D.S 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


|MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE 
-- IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 
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Clark's Famous Cruises 
BY CUNARD LINE BIG NEW OIL-BURNERS 
| at rates including hotels, guides, drives, fees. 
| AND WESTERN 
\N ORWA YY smeoitenranen 
52 DAYS, $600 to $1300 
Third Cruise 


‘ss ““LANCASTRIA” July 2 


to the sunny Mediterranean— visiting 
its lands so replete with history, ro- 
| mance and legend, and to Norway, 
|the scenic wonderland of the earth. 
Itinerary includes Lisbon, (Madrid), 
Spain, (Granada), Tangier, Algiers, 
Italy, the Riviera, Sweden, Norway, 
Scotland, (Paris-London), Germany. 
European stop-overs. 

| Jan. 16, '28; Around the World 
8th Cruise; 125 days; $1250 to $3000. 
Jan.25,’28; To the Mediterranean 
24th Cruise; 65 days; $600 to $1700. 

South Africa—tindia Cruise; 
Jan. 25, ’28 
FRANK Cc. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 
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“You'll pardon me, my dear, if I decline to eat this rubber celery!” 


“And you'll pardon me, darling, if I remind you again that the 
Frigidaire you've been promising to get will keep celery as crisp 
as your own temper.” 


A Frigidaire is NOT a panacea for domestic difficulties. 
But for those little differences that originatein the pantry 
and culminate in the dining room, a Prigidaire HAS 
solved many a perilous problem! 

Because, with Frigidaire, one’s desserts are always so— 
one’s butter al ways firm, one’s celery aever reminiscent 
of garden hose—one's cream supreme! To be sure, it is 


Frigidaire that has the frost coil direct cooling system, 
the system that keeps its air content 12° colder without 
ice. But then, with the resources of General Motors 
behind it, why shouldn't Frigidaire be the plus-perfection 
of electric refrigeration! Ic should! In face—it IS! 
FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION 


Subsidiary of Genera! Motors Corporation, Dayton, Ohio. 
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A Sure Way To 


End Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails to 
remove dandruff completely, and that is 
to dissolve it. Then you destroy it en- 
tirely. To do this, just apply a little Liquid 
Arvon at night before retiring; use enough 
to moisten the scalp and rub it in gently 
with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dissolve 
and entirely destroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 
you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the scalp 
willstop instantly and your hair will belustrous, 
glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun- 
dred times better. 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store, 

and a four ounce 
bottle is all you 
will need. This 
simple remedy 
has nev- 
er been 


known 
to fail. 





Between smokes and 


when you can’t smoke. 
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Makes a 
$150 
Drawing 
ina 
Few Hours! 


—and now teaches you 
his original methods 
in a series of 20 snappy 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — a de- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
HumorousI Illustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter- 
son’s numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 


Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 
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The Great Alibi Contest 
(Continued from page 13) 

“Well, you see, it’s this way...” 
Five second prizes of $10.00 each 
will be awarded to the runners-up, 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic 
tures as originally published in Lipp, 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. . 

The Judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lirr. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. Every single sheet of manu- 
script submitted must be plainly 
marked with the contestant’s name 
and address. The Judges cannot un- 
dertake to return any of the manu- 
scripts that are submitted in this 
Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
THIRTEEN should be so marked, 
and sent to ALIBI CONTEST 
EDITOR, Lire, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York City. All an- 
swers to ALIBI NUMBER THIR- 
TEEN must reach Lire’s office be- 
fore 12 March 24, 1927. 
Announcement of the winners will 
be made in the issue of April 14, 
1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
tion. 


noon on 


Shakespearean Anyway 


Conversation of two campus esthetes, 
recently overheard: 

“You know, I feel like Hamlet did 
when he said: ‘O Death! where is thy 
sting?” 

“Hamlet didn’t say that.” 

“No? Well, who did?” 

“Othello said that.” 

“Well, what did Hamlet say?” 

“Hamlet said: ‘My kingdom 
horse.’ ” 

“Well, that’s nice, too.” 

—Brown Daily Herald. 


for a 


A Bevy of Husbands 
Her marriage to William Schultz, W. B 
Phillips, and Robt. Smyers, o 
will take place in the near future.” 
—California pape’ 
Renearstnc for the movies, evidently. 
New Yorker. 


“ 


Tere are times when we'd like to be 
a Prohibition agent—they meet so many 
interesting people. 

—New York Evening Post. 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 14) 


did so that somebody had once writ- 
ten a play, “It Pays to Advertise,” 
on the idea that a dollar was an un- 
heard-of price to charge for a cake 


of soap. 


February This morning by ex- 
~ press did arrive a large 
16th consignment of un- 
assembled, unfinished furniture, for 
which I did sign with the gravest 
misgivings, divining that my hus- 
band, poor wretch, is again going to 
forswear spirituous liquors during 
Lent in favor of amateur cabinet- 
making, and I do well recall how 
the house stank of finishing stain for 
weeks after his last endeavors in that 
connection, and how his maladroit- 
ness with brush and hammer cost us 
two good rugs and a set of Spode 
plates. It does seem to me a pity 
that a man who feels that a casual 
whisky and soda must be sup- 
planted by manual activity cannot 
content himself with a set of build- 
ing blocks, for Lord! the bed table 
which | am now using out of senti- 
ment for Sam’s having constructed it 
does not serve my needs at all as to 
size, and lists \alarmingly to star- 
board when weighted with anything 
that spills. I should never be so 
cruel as to point out its defections, 
however, for they do say that a ner- 
vous wreck from Wall Street gets 
more thrill out of a bookshelf which 
he makes in Stockbridge than out of 
a successful bond issue which he has 
floated. Baird Leonard. 





have more attention at parties 
than you... MORE FUN? 


RELY itisn’t because of theirclothes 
—yours are just as clever. It’s a little 
dash of sophistication that capti- 
vates—a little sureness because they 
they are looking their best. But 
how —how does one acquire that so con- 
fident a manner? Perhaps these clever 
women have attended to an ey 
antdetail that you have overlooked. Your 
hair—have you noticed it lately? Has it 
a glint 0’ gold when the light falls on it? 
Is there just agleam ofbronze where the 
wave dips in? If not = simply 
have not had a Golden Glint shampoo 
lately. It’s NoT a dye—it’s a shimmer 
a gleam. Golden Glint !— Art 
or yiet gente counters, or direct —25f. 
*** 7. W. Kost Co., 636B, Rainier 
Avenue, Seattle, Washington 


Golden Glint Shampoo 


— that magic luster for every shade of hair 











‘At one of the great crossroads of the world” 


You'll find it a friendly place to rest and sleep; 
you'll find it one of the delightful abiding places 
of Earth. Men feel at home. They find the things 
they like and they meet the men they know. 
The rooms are high and clean and quiet and they 
look down on never-forgotten things: on the 
mystery of a river dividing two nations; on mil- 
lions of lights at night in windows; on curious 
long lanes of street lights that stretch away to 
somewhere else as though on the spokes of an 
open fan. The beds are bountiful and comfortable 
—so comfortable you'll not likely remember 
others as restful nor any ever as sleepy + « «There 
aretwenty-ninestories. Thereare 1200rooms;all 
have bath;allareoutside. 560are priced at 4 and 

5 dollars a day +4+We welcome 

you here at one of the world’s 

great crossroads, in one of the 

world’s great hotels. We'll do 

our utmost to make your stay 

memorableand make it pleasant. 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL COMPANY 
DETROIT 
Roy Carruthers, President 








Have you read of the Book-Cadillac Hotel accident insurance 
policy; how it protects each guest of the hotel? As you leave, 
you'll find attached to your receipted, time-stamped bill, an 
accident insurance re. It protects you for 24 hours, paying 
$2500.00 for loss of limb; $25.00 weekly over a long term for 
wholly disabling injuries ; and $5000.00 in case of accidental death 
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You want the same excellence, the 
same high order of craftsmanship in 
your tires as in the rest of your car. 
You want assurance of long-lasting, 
uninterrupted comfort and safety — 
plus economy. 

You can be certain of excellence only 
when craftsmanship permits no com- 
promise with perfection. 

LEE of Conshohocken stands for 
everything fine and true in tires, the 
same today as twenty-five years ago. 
Craftsmanship that is traditional. Value 
without parallel. 


L E E of Conshohocken 


2 FE of CONSHOHOCKEN 
a a ad he J 


WIN ODE TUN 


“Tires by LEE of Conshohocken” is 
a phrase as full of meaning as the tires 
are full of wear. Cost no more to buy 
and far less to run than tires of con- 
ventional make. 


You can always depend upon Lee 
Tires and Lee service dealers to make 
your tire money go the farthest. 


Pneumatic tires for passenger cars, 
trucks and buses. Staghound solid tires 
for commercial use. And the celebrated 
Lee Puncture Proof Tires, both high 
pressure and balloon. 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 











